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6e 1 Oft thank God when in the ſquares bo fine, 
by That none I meet know when or where I dine; 
* Not one can gueſs by word, or dreſs, or look, 
te My very {light acquaintance with a cook; 
1 Whether abroad for nice tit bits I ik 
“Or dreſs and eat my mutton chop at home: 
B Thus 
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Thus ſung a Bard in tawdry veſtments gay, 
As down the Mall he bent his noontide way. 


Athwart each walk he caſt a ſearching eye, 
In ies by chance ſome rich dull rogue to ſpy, 
Who'd FM for flatt'ry luſcious, rich, and fine, 
The man of wit ſome mutton and ſome wine; 
Then mark fornc lucky hit or bon mir down, 


And, like George Selwyn, paſs it for his own. 


Thus in Fleet Street, at Scandal's thriving ſhop, 
"Where big rogues their party bantiogs drop, 
The cudgell'd bookſeller much paper ſtains, 
Brainleſs himſelf, to live on others brains : 
And while tern Napier tried his ſkull with blows, 
He begg'd he'd hold his hand and not his noſe, 
Our 
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Our Poet ſigh'd, but one reſource he ſees, 
To lounge on benches, or to count the trees : 
At laſt it happen'd to the hungry elf, 

To dine on what he did not dreſs himſelf, 

For near that ſweep, by which ſage courtiers go 
To Conſtitution Hill, or Pimlico ; 

That Conſtitution which, with ſuch renown, 
Pitt gallops up, but oft'ner gallops down, 

A coach appear'd in view, and ſoon diſplay'd 
Jack Robinſon, in turn-coat garb a 

A Jackall he, by one and all agreed on, 

Who ſmelt out prey for Lion Pitt to feed on; 
Who join'd for many years the fawning pack, 
But now on North he baſely turns his back, 
With fell ingratitude, that crime accurſt, | 


He ſtings that hand which nurs'd the reptile firſt, 
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After 


A 
Acͤlter of pliant bows a mutual ſcore, 
And wiſh'd for ſound My friend, I dine at four, 
The bard went home with cheerful look and note,, 
To pen a ſonnet and to bruſh his coat. | 


A SONNET 
IN PRAISE OF EATING. 


Written by a Hungry Poet. 


WHAT is the bliſs of metre or of ryhme! 
What are the * women can afford! 

Compar'd to thoſe we taſte at dinner time, 
When dainty viands ſmoke upon the board. 


Genius 
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Genius of Eating with thee let me live, 
Solid and frequent doſt thou give delight, 
Bacchus and Venus ſhort-liv'd raptures give, 


But we can eat at morning, noon, and night. 


The loſs of other joys in age we moan, 
The god of love from wrinkles flies away, 
But without teeth we ſoup can ſwallow Jann, 
And eat nice haſhes tho our hairs are grey; 
If ſuch the pleaſure that good cheer affords, 


Wou'd I were chaplain to a ſcore of Lords. 


The clock ſtrikes four, he haſtens to the treat, 
At Mr. Robinſon's near Cockſpur Street. 
The 
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The art to eat might well be underſtood, 


The fiſh was excellent, the port was good ; 


Between each diſh in chit-chat talk he dealt, 


And oft lamented that ſo much he felt. 


All elſe withdrawn, the Jackall thus addreſt, 
With winning ſmiles and looks, his rhyming gueſt. 
« Thrice happy was I thus to meet my friend, 


© Whoſe aid tho' ſeldom aſk'd, he now muſt lend; 


I need not paint the various ills we find, 


« From Sheridan's keen wit and ſenſe refin'd : 
“% For injur'd worth, when pity bids him ſpeak, 


ec The pearly tear adorns each lovely cheek. 


0 


Pleading for Aſia in the Gothic Hall, 


" © How throbs each heart reſponſive at his call: 


« Need 1 repeat how Pitt ſupports the health 


La 


Of his ſick fame, by boaſt of public wealth ; 


A ſhort- 


E 


e A ſhort-tim'd boaſt for Sherry (more his ſhame), 
« Prov'd all was puff * viſionary dream. 

e But thanks to Diſcord, that officious wench, 

© We hope to ſee him on the Treas'ry Bench : 

e For he and Edmund are at daggers draw, 


tc Pitt ſaw them differ, and with pleaſure faw ; 


«© The little Major caper'd up and down, 
&« Till aw'd to nought by Fox's ſurly frown ; 
« He fat, his pamphlets read, which nothing mean, 


* Or chatter'd nonſenſe to conceal chagrin. 


* Thus have I ſeen, where Avon's waters run, 
“ A fooliſh gudgeon baſking in the ſun ; 
Among the minnows he wou'd ſomething ſeem, 
Till ſome large fiſh, the maſter of the ſtream, 
| <« Sail'd proudly down; the worthleſs gudgeon fled, 
«© And ſafety found in muddy clouds it made. 


« But 
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But to my purpoſe—I was ſoon diſpatch d, 
© To try if Sherry cou'd not now be catch'd ; 
« But ſtruck with awe, I felt /ome ſenſe of ſhame 
Glow on my cheek, the terms I durſt not name; 
8 The Boy was angry, Bocor felt ſurpriſe, 
%, For once Lzevs frown'd, and Tnuxlow d——d my eyes. 


“ By your advice we know he will abide, 
« You are his friend, his counſellor and guide; 
4 Haſte then to Bruton Street, prepare his mind, 


6 To meet our offers with no looks unkind ; 

« For tis Jroreend this evening that we 

ce Shall all aſſail—Pirr, "TON RY with me 
cc And other friends, whom he will ſcarce reſiſt, 
« If in = effort you will but aſſiſt. 


« Proteſt that PoxTLAND (you have ly'd before). 
« Full in his face had ſhut the council door 3 
| « Touch 
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4 Touch on Bunk E's paſſion; Fox's jealous wiles, 

&© When he engroſſed the Prince of WaLss's ſmiles, 
e For more inſtructions now you need not wait, 

e Exert your ſkill—we ſhall be there at eight. 

« WaxTon grows fat, and has a cough ſevere, 

* And TicxsLr has a place you well know where.“ 
The Bard that paſſage tried, with pace ſo light, 
Which, like Lozp LansDown's ways, is out of fight; 
And as he paſs d the fimp'ring Max Os ſees ; 

Who thus ſpoke, ſmiling, hid among his trees: 

« I'm vex'd for BuxkE and SHERIDAN in troth ; 

6 Pray, when you ſee them, ſay, Ilove them both: 
© Or Ins or Ours none hoſtile me can call! 

« J can ſhake hands, and nod, and ſmile to all; 

« With me and JzxvyLL you cou'd ſnugly fit, 


Supreme in Verſe, Law, Politics, and Wit,” 
C | The 
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The poet bow'd, but keeping on his road, 


He ſoon arriv'd at SHRRI DAN 's abode. 


Far in a deep ſaloon he found him plac'd, 
80 oft by worth, by wit, by beauty grac'd: 


Care rough'd his brow, and ſorrow wrung his heart; 


While thus the Bard made eſſay of his art: 


<« Yet, yet may ſmiles thy wrinkled front unbend, 
“ Far other ſcenes thou ſhortly ſhalt attend ; 


«© No more, miſled by PoxTLanD and by Fox, 


* 


Shalt thou hold forth in thy impeachment box; 
But, grac'd by levee nods and royal ſmiles, 


e Penſions and ſinecures reward thy toils.” 


| But as he ſpoke, the blazing flambeaux glar'd, 


The porter wond'red, and the footmen ſtar'd, 
While 
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While thro' the hall the thund' ring knockers roar, 


And Prrr's great name the liv'ried vaſſals bore. 


With looks important and a ſolemn bend, 
PiTT thus began a ſpeech he had juſt penn'd: 
At other times and places have we fat, 

4 In verbal ſtorm to guide the long debate; 
«« But now, I truſt, thoſe hateful things are O er, 


© And we ſhall meet as deadly foes no more, 


A 


Whate'er you hope, you wiſh for, Sir, or want, 
og Speak but the word, and we'll profuſely grant; 
Whether in Eaſtern climes the golden ſpoil, 

8 Or Ireland's ſceptre ſhall reward your toil; 

ce Whether a peer, like AucxlANp, you wou' d be, 
& And live at home upon an embaſſy 3 * 

« Or if my brother's place you'd rather have, 

« His frong preten/ions he ſhall quickly wave; | 
Ga e Nor 
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« Nor can I doubt but I ſhould quickly ſee, 


e You'd almoſt manage ſhips as well as he: 


&« Grant but this wiſh, but this requeſt fulfill, 


* Spare my Finance and poor Tobacco Bill,” 


He more had ſpoke, but Thurlow enter'd next, 
With ſpleen and gout and PER Arpan vext. 
e I'll to the point at once without more fuſs, 


cc God damme, Sheridan, be one of us: 


« Grac'd with your ſenſe, at council I may fat, 


© No longer manag'd by Dundas and Pitt; 


© Who carry all their points from me by God, 
rue Abſorbing ev'ry royal {mile and nod. 


e I think 2bat Pitt, with all his modeſt brag, 


ce Intrigues with WW. ugly hag; 


“ For I have ſeen her caſt a leering eye, 


And look quite liqu'riſh as he paſſes by. 


« She 
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« She, tho' ſhe's antient, ſhrivell'd and uncouth, 
« Has in her mouth one ſcraggy, long colt's tooth, 
« With which ſhe feaſts on Billy's maiden airs, 

© Before ſhe'll let him paſs the cloſet fairs. 

© Come, tis a bargain, when new feats you'd try, 
& PII teach in ſpeech a figure new—to cry, 

be Its pow'rs are great when arguments ate bare, 


A damn d good ſtop- gap is a well tim'd fear,” 


The learn d Belgrave next eſſay d to ſpeak ; 
But no one underſtood his broken Greek. 
The party laugh d, when ſtraight along the hall, 
A man who's hated, but who's fear d by all— 
Whilſt many an heir his wretch'd fires deplore, 

Plunder'd and exil'd to a foreign ſhore ; | 
With each low art that vulgar minds employ, 
The drunken riot and the ſenſual joy, | 


The 


© Wit 


The well cogg'd die, the ſharper's wily trick; 
By blows diſgrac'd and many an angry kick; 
With no one honourable act of life ; 

A 1 ſiſter *, proſtituted wife 

Was uſher'd in, and Sheridan addreſt: | 

« If in purſuits which God and men deteſt, 


* 


I favour find with you, unſpotted youth! 
«© More than he yields to probity and truth, 


If ſuch ny gifts, think what will be / prize, 


A 


* To patriot motives make no more thy vow, 


& Think not of honour, but preferment now.” 


_ 


Unſkill'd in wiles which taught me firſt to riſe : 


* Creditur, ſorore necata, vacuam domum ſceleſtis nuptiis feciſſe. 


Sallust. 


Next 


fl 


Next Cambden try'd apoſtacy to teach, 
But cough and age oppreſſed his powers of ſpeech. 
Is this the hero of his country's cauſe, 
Who once oppoſed a rupture of its laws; 
Alas! how chang'd by age and party guiſe, 
To vote with Pitt, and countenance Exciſe! 
The country maid, with beauties form'd for joy, 
Thus long defies the tempting rake's decoy ; 
At laſt undone, deſerted and diſtreſt, 
c She condeſcends for ſhillings to be bleſt.“ 


Next came that Duke who makes the nation groan, 
By changing Britiſh gold to brick and ſtone ; 
Tho' foil'd for once by Cornwall's honeſt vote, 
On cover d ways he will not change his note; 
Tho' Commons frown, tho' vet'ran Diebbeigge bawl, 
He, like the weakeſt, ſtill is for the wall. 
3 Ere 
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Ere he began, Lord Rawdon's voice was heard, 
His cheek turn'd pale, and quick he diſappear d. 

With chap-fall'n face, and eye that ſpoke deſpair, 

For great Lord Hawkeſbury cou'd not be there, 

He to the King a coſtly preſent bore 

From Bute, his tutor ſage in days of yore ; 

A ſplendid book, with many an herb and flow'r, 

Which ſooth'd his mind for loſs of place and pow'r; 

Tho' ſome ſurmiſe he yet exerts his {kill , 

And is the maſter of the puppets ſtill, 


At laſt, from Scotland, great Dundaſs arrives, 
From canvaſſing for votes among their wives. 
Nine jealous huſbands, who with fury burn, 
Had ſworn, like Abelard, they ſhou'd return: 
Their ſavage purpoſe fill'd him with affright, 
In poſt-horſe haſte he left them in the night : 
Tho? 
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Tho! verſed in arts with him ſo much in vogue, 
To firſt abuſe, and then to ſcreen a rogue, 

He fault'ring ſpoke : but Sheridan aroſe, 

And was himſelf a hoſt among his foes; 

With ſterling genius beaming from his eyes, 


Thus to the courtly phalanx he replies : 


0 * my country's cauſe I cou'd depart, 
And ſelfiſh prudence had poſſeſt my heart; 

6e If loſt to friendſhip, honour, and to fame, 

« Enroll'd with your's I cou'd diſgrace my name, 


c 


I Treas'ry favours many years had known, 
Had bow'd at levees, and approach'd the throne ; 
« Had. join'd in many a dark and deep deſign, 

«© The preſs to fetter and to undermine ; 

&« *Gainſt France and liberty had rear'd my voice, 


« And your Exciſe had been my fav'rite choice, | 


D | „then 
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&« I then had fat, nor made yon Premier fret, 

«© Nor prov'd he paid by running more in debt: 

«© I then had fav'd full many a midnight toil, 

« And ſhut my eyes to Oriental ſpoil ; 

© Had prais'd deſaulters, magnified a dunce, 

* And, like John Wilkes, had look'd two ways at once. 


« Leading the city by Deluſion's ſtring, 


He keeps their caſh, and pacifies the King. 


6e Say, can I liſten to your tamp' ring wiles, 
& Approv'd by NogroLx, bleſt with Pon TLAup's ſmiles ; 


ee While BepeorD deigns my conduct to approve, 


c And Dx vox ſteady in his country's love; 


0 


* 


Whilſt good FrrzwiLL1aw takes his country's part, 


- 


6 Poſlefling Rockingham's unſullied heart; 
& And ſtill, to blaſt each mean unmanly view, 


ce Buxxs to the cauſe of liberty is true, 


„ With 
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** With patriot zeal his ardent boſom glows, 

«© Philanthropy and genius grace his brows; 

© What tho' in warm debate, a difference ſlight, 
© Shed o'er your hopes a momentary light: 
e thoſe hopes! ye penſion'd ſlaves attend | 

© The man ſo much your dread, is ſtill my friend; 
His honeſt warmth beſpeaks a noble mind, 

«© From int'reſt free, by a mean views confin'd. 

<< So when for gold and gems, the miners toil, 


Beneath the ſurface of Golconda's ſoil; 
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«© When 5 colliſion ſparks of fire expand, 
< They prove rich ore and precious ſtones at hand. 


« Whilſt Fox and Conwav help our great deſign, 


c 


What can ſeduce with men like you to join ? 


«© Preſumptive ignorance your purpoſe mars, 
e Trick firſt began, and ſtill ſupports your farce. 
« Apoſtate 
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KA poſtate meat let treach'rous A- carve, 
e For fear his wife and family ſhou'd ſtarveꝰ. 
« Whilſt, as my friends, I have a ſplendid hoſt, 


te“ Of arts, of arms, of ſciences the boaſt, 


J am content to meet your ſteady hate, | 


« The frowns of fortune, and the ſtorms of fate; 


© Nor would I leave, for all your glitt'ring ſtore, | | 


A flow'ry lawn to batten on a moor.” 732 
es 2 ( 1 — a 
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* The reaſons given by this deſerter for fo ſhamefully quitting his friend 
and benefator, Lord North, remind me of a clergyman, in the reign of King 
William, who being reproaghed by the Nonjurors for taking the oaths, after 
his frequent declarations to the contrary, replied, « 1 had ſeven reaſons—a wife 
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